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looked rich and well cared for, and we
longed for the next day, which was to see
us at our journey's end.

We were met at the foot of the hill by
ten elephants and a guard of fifty Sepoys,
under the command of a high officer of state
called Colonel Samoo Singh, who was one
of the most hideous old gentlemen I have
ever seen. However, he was politeness itself,
presenting us with large baskets of fowls and
vegetables, and escorting us to the rest-house,
to which we all went mounted on elephants
gaily rigged out in red cloth. I wanted to
go on the same elephant as my husband,
but the interpreter said ' his Excellency the
Colonel Sahib ' would not like it if we did
not make use of all the elephants brought
out for our glorification, so I proceeded in
solemn dignity behind my husband's quad-
ruped. The old colonel came up to the
hou$e with us, as also did the guard of
honour; and then after a final salute they
all departed, and left us to our own devices.